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CHIEF KING: Today's date is December 
12th, 2001. The time is 1649 hours. This 
is Battalion Chief Stephen King, Safety 
Battalion, FDNY. I am conducting an 
interview with the following individual, 
firefighter second grade James MURPHY from 
Engine Company 212. This interview is 


concerning the events of September 11th, 


2001. 

Q. Jim, you can start talking whenever 
you'd like. 

A. The first thing I remember is hearing 


this was a second alarm over the voice system. 
Second alarm, World Trade Center, it came over. 
We were in the kitchen. We said let's turn on 
the TV and see if there's anything, basically, 
because I worked in the city, sometimes something 
like the World Trade Center will make the TV. 

So we turned on the TV, and they didn't 
have it yet on New York 1. About maybe 30 
seconds into it, they had it. They just set it 
up. The anchor said, "We just got word that 
there's a fire in the World Trade Center, and 


we'll go to a camera" I think from the Empire 
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State Building. 

They did that, and you could see the 
extent of the fire on the World Trade Center, a 
huge hole. Nobody knew what it was. We didn't 
know if it was a plane yet or anything. 

Everybody in the kitchen was just like, oh, my 
God. 

Then the guy on the news got a call 
from somebody who was on the West Side Highway, I 
think, and he said that a big tire came down and 
landed on a car in front of him or something like 
that. You think it's a plane, and then you see 
the hole in it and you still don't think it's a 
747 or 767. You still think it's like a Piper 
Cub. I was just thinking that from the hole, it 
might have been packed with explosives. 

After that I ran up to the roof on the 
third floor with me and Eric Bernsten. We were 
watching it. We could see it from here. We have 
an unobstructed view. The other guys came up 
too. All six of us were on the roof. 

We were sitting around looking at it, 
and I remember one guy saying, "You're going to 


earn your pay today, guys." I just remember 
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that. Then we saw the second one come up. It 
looked like it was coming up the East River from 
here. 

I guess it was coming from the south. 

I thought it banked over the East River, which is 
what it looked like. I thought it made a left 
over the East River and went right into it going 
from east to west. But as it turns out, it came 
from the south. Then we saw it just go right 
into the building and explode. 

I remember talking to Eric. I remember 
Eric saying something, "Oh, my God, there's 
another plane." I was saying to him, "That plane 
is closer to us. It's really not a big plane 
going towards the building." Two seconds later 
it rammed into the building. You don't expect 
it. We just freaked. 

About a minute after that we got the 
call to go. I guess it was a minute or so. We 
shot down Tenth, down Park Avenue. We rode on 
the dividers because traffic -- we rode in 
between the highway where they parked the cars, 
we rode up there, over those until we got 


basically to where the Gowanus -- basically to 
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around 207, 101. We made the turn to go over the 
Manhattan Bridge by accident. We figured out it 

was an accident. We backed out and went over to 

the Brooklyn Bridge. 

Two guys jumped on the back. I don't 
know who they were. Somebody just told me. One 
of the guys on the rig said, "Two guys just 
jumped on the back." So I never saw them jump 
on, but we stopped, let them jump on, and we went 
over the bridge. 

That was it. We got over to the other 
side, and we went down Broadway. We made a right 
on Liberty. We pulled up, I guess it was like 20 
feet from Church Street and Liberty. We were 
about maybe 20 feet or 50 feet. We were close to 
Church Street, right by a fruit stand, because I 
couldn't get out of the rig, we had to pull up. 

After that we got out. We grabbed our 
hose, and we went straight down Liberty Street. 

I just remember looking up and seeing the 
building on fire. It seemed really high. You 
could hear it a little bit, and you couldn't hear 
anything else except the fire. It was a 


beautiful day out. 
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There were papers all over the place 
and the smoke and everything, but the smoke 
wasn't on our level at all. There was nobody 
else around. 

We walked down Liberty Street. We 
walked past 10's quarters. We ran into a guy, he 
looked like -- I don't know what he looked like. 
He had a white shirt on. He had a helmet on, not 
a fireman's helmet. I think I can remember this 
right. He said, "Follow me. I can take you 
through. There's stuff falling from the 
building." 

He took us through the Deutsche Bank 
building like through the middle of it. It was 
down whatever street that is where 10's on. We 
went through it, and we came out another street 
underneath that. I'm not sure. It's Greenwich 
Street or something like that. Then we went back 
onto Liberty Street. 

The guy warned us, he said there's body 
parts all over the place. There were body parts 
everywhere, like all over, body parts and all 
sorts of chunks of debris. For a second I 


thought were part of the plane. When I think 
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back on it, they could be part of the building 
too, because it was all aluminum. 

There was scaffolding. We were walking 
under scaffolding until we got to West Street. 
Once we got on West Street, we got under the 
bridge that crosses West Street, and we waited to 
get in. The lieutenant got in first. That's all 
I know. 

I was looking up, making sure all the 
stuff falling down wasn't going to hit me before 
I ran in. I didn't see anybody jumping from the 
south tower, but I saw things coming out of the 
north tower, which I don't know what it was. It 
was falling straight down. I just knew it wasn't 
going to hit me. 

As soon as I saw a big piece of like 
aluminum hit the ground, I didn't see anything 
else I just ran into the building. I just walked 
as fast as I could underneath the overpass to the 
Marriott. 

Now I'm in the Marriott. There was two 
guys, I guess they were managers or something in 
the restaurant, running around. I grabbed one of 


them. They got us water. I asked them if I 
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could get some water, and they did. They came 
out with water, like glass bottles of water anda 
big jug of water. 

There were a bunch of units inside the 
hotel. I only knew two of them. I knew 22 
Truck. I saw them because I'm assigned to 220. 
I knew 22 Truck from uptown because when I was on 
rotation I spent a year in 76 Engine and they're 
with 22 Truck. I knew a couple guys there, but I 
just said hi to them. I just waved to 
acknowledge them because everything was so crazy. 

After like five minutes -- it seemed we 
were there for a little while. We finally 
went -- we were inside the hotel, and we went 
north inside the lobby of the hotel. Somehow 
indoors we got from the hotel into the lobby of 
the north tower. We didn't miss a beat. We 
walked straight from the hotel into the lobby and 
straight through the revolving doors. They were 
like pushed open so you didn't have to revolve 
around, you could just walk straight through. 

So we walked in there, and there were a 
bunch of civilians. I don't know where they were 


coming from, but they were coming and walking the 
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same way we were walking. The sprinkler systems 
were going, and everything was wet, the sprinkler 
systems worked fine, the big system. 

We just kept walking in that corridor, 
the mall corridor, until we got almost to like an 
intersection in the mall corridor. We were in 
the corridor running west to east. That's the 
way we were walking, west to east. 

Right before we got to a corridor 
running south to north is where we stopped. 
Lieutenant Brosnan said, "Let me go see if we can 
find a way up." We were supposed to go to the 
74th floor or something like that. 

We waited there right on the corner of 
the mall, right on the corner where the two 
sections met, the two mall sections. We were on 
the north corner of that. That's when 30 seconds 
after the lieutenant left you could hear the 
noise. 

I was looking down towards West Street, 
because that's where it seemed that it was coming 
from. You just heard -- I thought it was a third 
plane that hit, because when we were going in 


there was a couple of cops. When we made the 


J. MURPHY 10 


right onto Liberty, they said, "Be careful, guys, 
there's a third plane heading in." So that's 
what I thought it was. 

It just seemed like a long time that it 
was -- it didn't seem like an explosion. It was 
like boom, boom, and then just got louder and 
louder. It got louder and louder, and then all 
of a sudden I was looking out onto West Street 
and the whole area turned from gray to black ina 
hurry. 

All the debris just pushed through all 
those doors, and all the people were falling 
down. The wind was just -- you could see it 
coming. People were screaming and falling down. 
Before the lights got totally black, I ran east a 
couple feet and made the left and ducked into 
that first store, not in the store but ina 
little niche where the display window was and 
where the corner -- what do you call it? Where 
the corner of the store was, where the west to 
east and the south to north corridors met. So it 
was that corner store. 

For some reason there was like a 


foot -- you could go in about a foot before the 
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glass, and I just curled into a ball and just 
waited for everything to stop. 

Then it stopped. Then I got up and it 
was pitch-black. I turned on my flashlight. 
Everybody else turned on their flashlights. We 
were all right around each other. We couldn't 
have been within ten feet of each other. We were 
all right there. We were all on the ground. 

We got up and we organized. Then we 
just started looking for somebody. I think we 
started looking for -- we just started saying, 
"Does anybody know how to get out of here," or 
something like that. I forget what words we 
used. 

We found a guy, a maintenance guy, with 
a flashlight. I'm familiar with the corridors 
over there because I take the train in three days 
a week. But I don't get out on the north side; I 
always get out on the Liberty Street side, 
because I go to school on Cortlandt. So I knew 
there were exits on both ends, but I never get 
out on the north side. 

Anyway, we found this guy. We grabbed 


him. We put him in front of us. We had our 
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flashlights. I remember him saying if you find 
the Duane Reade, there's an exit by the Duane 
Reade. We never found the Duane Reade, but we 
were walking. 

People were grabbing onto us. We were 
picking up people, because they were still -- 
after it was black, there was screaming in the 
beginning and we were shouting. We were saying 
"Don't worry, we're with the Fire Department. 
Everybody is going to get out." I remember 
saying stuff like that, which is pretty wild, 
actually. We were just as scared as anybody 
else. We were just victims too. 

Basically the only difference between 
us and the victims is we had flashlights. It was 
hard to breathe, but you knew you could breathe. 
The first thing I did was grab my mask. I put it 
on, and then I realized that you could breathe 
without it. It was very, very dusty in there. 
You couldn't see with the flashlight in the 
beginning more than three or four feet. But you 
could see everybody's flashlight because they 
would glow in the beginning. Then it gradually 


settled down. 
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We started walking north. I remember 
seeing big columns. We walked past big columns. 
We ran into a store -- I don't Know how far we 
were, maybe 60, maybe 100 yards, and we ran into 
a watch store. That's what I remember seeing, 
watches. It might have been a jewelry store or 
whatever. The guy said, "Oh, this is the watch 
store. I know where this is." He said, "The 
exit's this way. Keep going straight." 

We went straight, and we ran into a -- 
what it was was a stairwell and like a wall. One 
said handicap exit. The maintenance guy, I was 
talking to him. He said, "The exit's right up 
here." There was a little confusion. Somebody 
else in the crowd said, "The exit's that way." 
What it was was there were two exits. 

Me and Eric Bernsten went up to the one 
on Vesey Street. It was still black, and you 
couldn't see. When we found the doors, we opened 
them up and we knew it was outside. When you got 
out there and you opened the doors, you could see 
it was like it's nighttime but you know you're 
outside. 


We took a bunch of guys out with us. 
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We went back down. The other guys were going the 
other way, which was another way. They were 
going to some kind of exit that came out on 
Church Street. Either way, we all got rid of 
people on both exits. 

After that it started clearing up a 
little bit. A couple other rescuers started 
coming. I don't know who they were. I remember 
one guy saying 30 stories of the south tower 
collapsed. Maybe that's what it looked like. 
That was the first time I realized it wasn't a 
second plane that hit. 

Some other guys were coming down, like 
rescuers. They were coming down. Somehow they 
went back in. I don't know who. We wound up 
saying we've got to go back in and see if there's 
anybody else there. We were basically looking 
for our lieutenant who was lost. We said we've 
got to go back in and do a search. 

We went back in. I don't know how we 
hooked up with these guys again. Maybe they came 
back down to see the way they brought the guys 
out. But we hooked up with them. A couple of 


other rescue guys came in. I was standing at the 
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top of the PATH train looking down at that long 
stairwell and saying to myself I don't even know 
if I should go down there because it's so deep 
down there. 

I've been down there a few times. My 
brother takes the PATH train. I met him in the 
bars. There's bars down at the lower levels. I 
started getting nervous. I started thinking that 
we shouldn't be here. 

A couple of guys came in and went down. 
I don't know they were, guys in white shirts. 
They were some kind of rescue people. I don't 
know if they were Port Authority or whoever they 
were. They walked down. I was like, guys, I 
don't know if it's the best thing to do to go 
down there. They were like, "We're going down." 

So I went with them. They went down 
there, and I stood by the stairs, at the bottom 
of the stairs. When they came back I said, "Did 
you find anybody? Do you need any help?" They 
said no. They didn't find anybody. They were 
leaving the place, and I boogied up the stairs, 
because I was getting spooked down there. 


I got back upstairs, and I ran into 


J. MURPHY 16 


Eric again. He had found a line. He had found a 
hose line. At this point you could see there was 
a collapse. Everything got a bit lighter because 
wherever we exited was glowing, so we knew the 
exit was there. There was a blue glow, almost 
like a fluorescent glow. You could see down the 
corridor. 

Right where we were almost when the 
first building collapsed, there was a huge 
collapse, a big wall of stuff, and it was on 
fire. Eric found a house line, and he grabbed 
the house line and he was saying, "Let's pull 
it." We pulled it over, and we got caught up on 
some stuff, he came back, helped me pull it out. 
I went to turn the wheel of the gauge and there 
was no pressure. There was water in it, but you 
could squeeze it closed. 

About that time, that's when somebody 
said that there's a body -- "I've got somebody 
over here." That was close to where the collapse 
was, past the Coach store. That's where the 
house line came out; it was close to the Coach 
store. 


By the time I got over there, there 
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were three guys putting him in a chair. There 
were FBI guys down there at this point. They had 
come down, and they had told us -- they might 
have been down there for like five minutes. I'm 
not sure exactly when they said this, but they 
came in and they said, "It's your show, guys. 

You just tell us what to do." That's what I 
remember. 

There was least three, maybe four of 
them. I remember telling them, "The only thing 
you can do right now" -- they all had 
flashlights -- "is to stand like 50 feet apart 
towards the stairwell with the flashlights," 
because it was starting to bank down because of 
the smoke. The dust had cleared a lot, but the 
smoke was starting to bank down again and I was 
getting really nervous. 

These guys picked the guy up in the 
chair, and they started walking with him. His 
head was flopping all over the place, so I 
grabbed his head. It was a long walk. It was at 
least 100 yards -- it seemed that way, because it 
was black -- to the stairwell. So we switched 


up. I switched and grabbed one of the legs. One 
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of the FBI guys was helping us. We got him up 
the stairs. We got him out on Vesey Street. 

We couldn't have walked more than like 
15 steps when the second tower came down. 
Everybody just ran for their lives. Really 
that's exactly what happened. All of a sudden 
there was blue out and then it just got a shade 
darker and the noise and then it got darker and 
darker and darker. The noise was getting louder, 
and there was stuff falling. 

Eric and Vinnie ran out into the 
street, and me, Danny Walker and Joe Galasso ran 
back towards building number five, where we came 
from. We tried to get in the building. I'm not 
sure if Danny Walker got in the building and was 
able to stay in there. 

I stepped in about two steps and I 
tried to push myself in, and the wind pressure 
from the falling building pushed me, knocked me 
off my feet backwards. I wound up in the street. 
I didn't even know it was the street at the time. 
It was actually a good thing, because I wound up 
under the overhang. 


Then everything stopped. We got up. I 
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guess we were shocked. I didn't know if we were 
outside or inside. You couldn't see a thing. 

You couldn't really breathe without your mask. I 
guess you would have lived. But I don't know if 
you would have been able to maintain your 
consciousness. 

There was mud in my mouth about a 
quarter of an inch think. I just pulled it out 
in my hand, and I swallowed a whole bunch of it. 
I put my mask on. There was more dirt in the 
mask that blew into my face. 

We regrouped. We were right around 
each other, me, Joe and Danny Walker. We 
couldn't move. The first time I knew I was 
outside was when I basically almost ran into one 
of the flowerpots out there on Vesey Street. You 
could barely move, for at least five minutes. 
You couldn't move because you didn't know where 
you were, what you were stepping on, where you 
were going. 

Then you could see little fires, like 
paper fires. Then I saw the lights of a rig on 
Vesey Street that were blinking, the bottom 


lights. I knew that was the street. We walked 
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towards that. I thought the best thing to do was 
to head west into the wind so that we could get 
out of the smoke. 

(Interruption. ) 

A. You could feel the wind blowing. You 
knew which way it was blowing. You just wanted 
to get out of this stuff. Plus I was really 
nervous about these fires on the ground. The 
ground was covered with papers and all sorts of 
debris. There were a few cars on fire. 

We walked west. We could see the 
outdoor escalators at that point. We walked that 
way. We ran into like a building. I guess 
there's a building there, right there on West 
Broadway -- or there was a building there on West 
Broadway and Vesey that cut off the street so you 
couldn't go straight through. I remember running 
into something. We made a right, and we walked 
straight up West Broadway. 

I remember just walking up that block. 
That first block, all the cars were on fire. 

They weren't totally engulfed in flames, but 
there was fire on them and their tires were 


exploding. I just remember how quiet it was 
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walking up that block. Everything was quiet 
except for the explosions of tires and stuff like 
that. 

Eventually like a couple blocks later 
we got out of it and made our way to 7 Engine. 
That's pretty much it. 

Q. Okay, Jim. That's good. 
CHIEF KING: The time is 1717 hours, 


and this view is concluded. 


